The Wandring ew; *---/: 
The Shoomaker of Jeruſam, w' o lived when our Sauiour Ch ĩſt 


was ctucificd, and appoymed by him to live untill his comming agꝛine. 
To the tune of, 7 he Ladies Fall. _ 
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Being weary, thus he ſcngbt to ref 


Wben as in fatre Jeruſi'em 


our Saviour Charft did live, 8 and raſe bis burthen d Saule 
And foz the ſins of all the wozld, 2 Upon a ſtone, the which a wzetch 
his owne deare lite did give; did churliſhip controule; 
The wicked J wes with ſcoffs and ſcoznes J And laid, away then Ring of J-wes, 
did daily him moleſt, 5; thou ſhalt not reſt ther here, 
That never till he left his life, Paſſe oa, thy ex cution plece 
our Davieur could have reſt. thou ſee ſt now dzawe:h nere. 


When thep had crewn'd his bead with rel And dereupon be thzuſt him thence, 
and ſccurg>d him in diſgrace, (thozus, iat whtch our Saviour ſaid 
Jn ſcoznfall ſozt thep led him fozth A ure will reft, but thou walt waike, 


unto his dping place, and have no journey ſaid ; 

Where thouſand thouſands in the ſtreet With that this curſed Shomaker, 
bcheld him paſſe along, fe offcring Chiift this wzong. 

Pet not one gentle beart was there K Left Wife and Childzen, houſe and all, 
that pittied thus his wꝛong. and went from thence along. 

Both old and young reviled him, £3 Where after he bad ſeene the blood 
as in the ſtreets he went, of Jelus Ch:iſt thus Hed, 

And nothing found but churliſh taunts, And to the Croſle his bop napld, 
bp every oces conſent : away with lpzxd he fled, 

Bis owne dear Croſſe he boze himlelfe, Without returning back againe 
a hurthen far to great, unto bis dwelling xlace, 

Which mode him in the ftrects to ſaint, But wandering up and downe the wozly, 
and blod and water ſweat, *] arnnnagate moſt baſe, 
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Being weary, thus he ſcngbt to ref 


Wben as in fatre Jeruſi'em 


our Saviour Charft did live, 8 and raſe bis burthen d Saule 
And foz the ſins of all the wozld, 2 Upon a ſtone, the which a wzetch 
his owne deare lite did give; did churliſhip controule; 
The wicked J wes with ſcoffs and ſcoznes J And laid, away then Ring of J-wes, 
did daily him moleſt, 5; thou ſhalt not reſt ther here, 
That never till he left his life, Paſſe oa, thy ex cution plece 
our Davieur could have reſt. thou ſee ſt now dzawe:h nere. 


When thep had crewn'd his bead with rel And dereupon be thzuſt him thence, 
and ſccurg>d him in diſgrace, (thozus, iat whtch our Saviour ſaid 
Jn ſcoznfall ſozt thep led him fozth A ure will reft, but thou walt waike, 


unto his dping place, and have no journey ſaid ; 

Where thouſand thouſands in the ſtreet With that this curſed Shomaker, 
bcheld him paſſe along, fe offcring Chiift this wzong. 

Pet not one gentle beart was there K Left Wife and Childzen, houſe and all, 
that pittied thus his wꝛong. and went from thence along. 

Both old and young reviled him, £3 Where after he bad ſeene the blood 
as in the ſtreets he went, of Jelus Ch:iſt thus Hed, 

And nothing found but churliſh taunts, And to the Croſle his bop napld, 
bp every oces conſent : away with lpzxd he fled, 

Bis owne dear Croſſe he boze himlelfe, Without returning back againe 
a hurthen far to great, unto bis dwelling xlace, 

Which mode him in the ftrects to ſaint, But wandering up and downe the wozly, 
and blod and water ſweat, *] arnnnagate moſt baſe, 


The Second part;to rhe ſame tune. 


Oreſting could he find at all, 
N no caſe of gcarts content, 
No houſe,no dome ne: byding place, 
tut wandzing foz:y ye went, 47 
From Lon to Towa in loc aign Lands 
with grieved Coaſctence ill, 
Repenting (22e the hainous gailt 
of his foze-paſſed ill. 
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f i:ns after ſame few Ages paſ, 
in wandzing up and downe, 
De much againe deſlc'd to ſee 
Jeruſalems rengwne : g 
Sut finding it all quite deſtrop d, 
be wandzed thence with woe, 
Our Daviours wo2ds which he had (poke 
to verifie and ſhow. 


Ale reft (ſaith he) but thon ſhalt walke, 
ſo d9th this wandzing ſei 

From place to place, but cannot tap, - 
fo: ſæking Countries new: 

Declaring ill the power of him, 
whereas he comes and goes. 

And of all things done in thc Eaſt 
ſince Cpziſt his death, he Howes. 


The wozld he hath halfe compaſt round, 
and ſene thoſs Rations ſtrange, 

That bcaring of the Name of CTh;tf, 
their Jooll gods doe change: 

To wyzem he yath told wondzous things, 
ol times loze⸗paſt and gone, 

And :o ihe Pzinces of the wozld 
declares his cauſe of monte; 


Deſtring Kill to be dillolb d, 

and peld his moztall bzeath: 

But pet the Lozd bath thus decræd, 
be ſhall not pet ſ& death; 

Foz neither lokes he old oz poung, 
but as he did thoſe times 

When Chaift did ſuffer on the Croſſe 
fo; moztall ſinners Crimes. 
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He paſſed manp a fo:raigne place, 
Arabia, Egypt, Africa, 

Grecia, Syria, add great Thrace, 
and th;ough all Hungaria: 

Where Paul and P-rcr pꝛeached Chziſt, 
thoſe blet Apoſtles derte; 

here he bath told our Daviours wozds 
in Countries farre and n«re, 


And lately in Bohemia, 
with marp a German Towne, 

And now in Flanders,as is thought, 
be wand2cth up and downe : 

Where icarncd men with him confers, 
of theſe his lingring tapes. 

And wondzing much, io beate him tell 
bis journeps and his wayes, 


Ik people giveth this Jew an Almes, 
the moſt that he will take 
Js not above a Groat a time, 
which be foz Jcſus lake 
Will kindip give nats the poze, 
and theceot make no ſpare, 
Afficming ſtill, hat Jeſus Chꝛiſt 
of dim path daply care. 


He nere was ſ&ne to laugh noz (mile, 
but weepe and make great mone, 
Lamenting ft:1l bis miſcries, 
and dapes foze-paſt and gone. 
Af be heard any one blaſph me, 
and take Gads Name in vaine, 
Be telis them that they cruciſie 
their Paſter Chzift againe. 


At you had ſœne him dye, ſapes be, 
as theſe mine eyes have done, 
Ten thouſand times a day would pe 

bis tozments thinks upon, 


And ſafer foz his ſake all paine, 


all tozments, and all woes ; 


Theſe are bis wozds, and this bis lite, 


whereas he comes and goes. 
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